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Jabari (Age 14)

“Jabari can you wake your sister please?” Mama called up the stairs. It was unusual that Willow was still asleep. She usually was the first to wake up. She was six and the typical annoying little sister.

I shuffled down the hallway and knocked on Willow’s door. “Willow,” I sang in a high-pitched off-key voice that I knew always made her giggle. “Mama said it’s time to get your lazy butt out of bed.”

I swung the door open and frowned. Where I expected to see my sister curled up under her blankets was empty.

“Are you hiding from me?” I asked, expecting to hear a little giggle. “Where oh where could she be. Under the bed?”

I quickly fell to my knees and looked under the bed. The only thing under there was a discarded Barbie. I went to the closet and held onto the knob. “I bet she is in the closet,” I said as I swung the door open. But it was empty apart from her clothes and shoes that were neatly hanging.

I looked around the room with a frown on my face. My heart started to beat harder in my chest. It wasn’t like Willow to disappear. She loved her family and was everywhere we were. In fact, she had some serious separation anxiety going on. 

I scanned the stuffed toys that lined one wall to see if she was hiding amongst them, but there was no sign of her black curls and cherub face. Looking back at the bed, I noticed what I’d missed earlier. Her stuffy. It was her favorite. A bunny with one ear. She’d had it since the day she was born, and it always took pride of place in the center of her bed. She couldn’t sleep without it. But it wasn’t there. 

“Mama,” I said as I turned for the door and ran down the stairs. When I reached the kitchen Mama looked up at me. Taking in the look on my face a frown pulled at her brow.

“What is it? Where is Willow?” she asked.

“She’s gone. Bunnykins isn’t there either,” I said.

“What? That’s impossible,” Mama said with a shake of her head before she took the stairs two at a time calling Willow’s name. “Willow, I’m quite serious, you come out here to Mama right now.”

“What’s going on?” Genesis my older brother asked as he came in shirtless and scratching at his belly. 

“Willow is missing,” I said as tears started to prickle in my eyes.

“What?” Genesis gasped. He was the only alpha out of all of us kids. He was also the only fae. Both Willow and I were born omega condor shifters, like our Papa. Mama was a fae and an alpha.

Genesis passed me and went to the door, he twisted the knob, but it was snibbed and locked. I followed him as he ran for the front door. Mama was still calling out to Willow and from the sound of her voice, she was becoming more frantic in her search. Genesis came to a screaming halt as he saw the front door. 

It wasn’t hard to see that someone had pried it open with a tool. There was splintered wood hanging off the frame and scattered along the doorstep.

“Don’t touch it, the AJE authority will need to see this,” Genesis said as he turned and ran up the stairs to Mama.

A blood-curdling scream drifted through the house. I curled my arms around my waist and let the tears fall. I didn’t know how long I’d stood there staring into nothing. But it was my papa’s arms encircling me that snapped me out of my trance.

“Come out of the way son, the AJE authority needs to get to the door,” Papa said.

I blinked and looked up to see two warlocks standing smiling at me sadly. 

“Where is she, Papa?” I asked. My voice wobbled under the weight of my grief.

“She’s been kidnapped, Jabari. The AJE authority is trying to find her, but for now we don’t know where she is,” Papa answered.

I looked around the room. A witch sat with Mama and spoke to her quietly. Genesis sat on the other side of Mama with an arm around her shoulders. How? How did this happen? How did we not hear anything? Surely Willow would have cried out. She would have screamed. But I didn’t hear anything.

“Thomas?” a man said, I turned and glanced over my shoulder as people walked in through the living room.

“Yes, I’m Thomas,” Papa replied.

The man reached out his hand to shake Papa’s. “I’m sorry to have to meet you in these circumstances. My name is Butler. And this is my partner Kaki. We work with the Onyx Rebels. We assist the AJE authority in finding missing children.”

Papa frowned. “But you are human. How can you help?” he asked.

Butler smiled and nodded his head. “I am human. My partner is an immensely powerful vampire. She has psychometry powers that will help us in finding Willow.”

Papa glanced between the two. “I’ve heard of the Onyx Rebels. Has Willow been taken by Morpheus?”

I’d heard of Morpheus. They weren’t good news. They were well known for their breeding facilities. Their mistreatment of omegas was notorious. If they’d taken Willow, it wasn’t going to end well for her. But it didn’t make sense why they would need her. She was only six years old. Nowhere near breeding age. I also was under the understanding that the AJE authority had shut down the breeding facilities. Could they have missed some?

“It is a possibility. We won’t know until we can find a trace for her,” Butler answered.

Papa nodded and sighed. “What do you need to start that?”

“If you wouldn’t mind showing us her room, I’ve got her scent, but I will need to touch her bed to get the idea of what happened to her,” Kaki said.

“Of course,” Papa replied. “This way.”

Butler and Kaki followed Papa up the stairs and to Willow’s room. It wasn’t long before they were returning down the stairs. Kaki’s eyes had deepened into a darker red. She glowed a red aura that followed her. I’d never seen anything like it. Wordlessly, Butler and Kaki left through the front door just as another woman came in.

“Sorry it took me so long to get here,” she said to one of the warlocks at the front door. “Where are the parents?”

One of the warlocks pointed towards Mama and Papa who was coming back down the stairs. The woman nodded and walked towards Papa first. 

“Hello, Thomas. My name is Arcadia. I’m a dragon shifter with the AJE authority. I want to assure you that we are going to do everything we can to get Willow back to you,” she said.

Papa nodded his head. “Will those people from Onyx Rebels really stand a chance of finding her?”

Arcadia smiled. “They are the best we have here in Sydney. They will do everything in their power to find Willow.”

“Who did this?”

“I believe that she was abducted by Morpheus, on the instruction of Terrance Daniels, or also known as Ettore, a Nephilim and one of the leaders of Morpheus. I can tell you that the people that took her were a demon and a fae.”

“Demon?” Mama cried. “How? They aren’t allowed on earth.”

Arcadia nodded her head. “This one is only part demon, part fae. I believe that is how they have been able to skate through.”

“Please find my little girl,” Papa pleaded.

Arcadia nodded her head. “I will do everything in my power to do so.”

Papa sighed. I couldn’t help but notice that she didn’t promise to find Willow. Only that she would try. But it was unreasonable for me to think she could possibly promise to find her. I just had to pray to the creator that she would be found and that she wasn’t harmed in the meantime.
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Jabari (Aged 18)

“Jabari, I need to tell you something,” Genesis said as he came into the tiny kitchen that we shared. It was nothing like our home growing up. But it was all that we could afford after Mama and Papa killed themselves. 

It only took two weeks for the Onyx Rebels to find Willow. Unfortunately, they were two weeks too late. She was a six-year-old girl who had been placed under a spell to push her into heat. At six. The first alpha that raped her, killed her. 

When Arcadia came back to tell Mama what had happened, I knew. Something inside me told me that this was going to end our family. Sure enough, that night when I went to the kitchen to get a drink of water, I discovered Mama hanging from the rafters. Her lips were grey. Her eyes glazed over and stared into the nothingness. And yet she wore a serene smile as if she was at peace. 

Papa took his life two days later. Hadn’t even prepared Mama’s funeral. It was obvious that Genesis nor I were enough to live for. The loss of Willow was just too much. I was only fourteen and Genesis was nineteen, yet it was the same day I was forced to become a man. I had to grow up fast. It was also the same day that I made the decision that when I was old enough, I would seek out the Onyx Rebels and join their forces. I wanted to destroy Ettore. That cunt needed to die.

“What do you need to tell me?” I asked shaking the broken feelings that seemed to constantly follow me around like a dark cloud out of my head.

Genesis sighed and sat down at the bench and looked over at me. I could see by the look on his face he was stressed. Genesis had done so much to make sure that we had the best life we could have. He worked two jobs. I did what I could to help. 

“I met my mate,” he blurted.

My eyes widened and I gasped. “Awesome Genesis. Why do you look so sad about it?”

Genesis bit into his bottom lip and blinked his eyes slowly. “Because she already has two children and a mate.”

I gasped and my brows rose to my hairline. “How is that even possible?”

“Her other alpha is mystical. A centaur. Mystical’s often have more than one fated mate. I met Lottie at work, and we knew that we were fated, then she introduced me to Patrick. And well yeah, we were fated too. They have two little boys, Tyler and Liam.”

I stared at my brother in shock. “Wow, I didn’t know that about mystical’s. But that doesn’t change the fact that you met your mate. Well, mates. That is cause for celebration. I want to meet them all.”

Genesis chuckled and shook his head. “I want you to meet them too. But it does mean that I’m going to be moving out of here.”

“Oh,” I said. I hadn’t even given thought to what Genesis would do. I knew there wasn’t going to be a way for me to afford the apartment on my own. It was a shitty little apartment, but it was in the heart of Sydney which meant it was expensive. 

“I’m sorry Jabari. I’ve spoken to Lottie and Patrick, and they suggested that you move in too.”

I shook my head. “No. I don’t want to do that. But I’m thinking this might be fate. It’s time.”

Genesis tilted his head to the side and looked at me. “For what?” he asked with suspicion in his voice.

“To find the Onyx Rebels and join them.”

Genesis’s eyes widened and he stared at me. “I thought that was just a fanciful idea you had because you were angry. I didn’t realize you were serious about it.”

I nodded my head. “I’m profoundly serious about it. I want to bring an end to Ettore. He took our whole family from us, Genesis.”

Genesis nodded his head. “I know. And I know that the Onyx Rebels will be a wonderful place for you. I just can’t help but worry about you.”

I smiled wryly and shook my head. “Genesis, you know you don’t have to worry about me.”

Genesis sighed and stood from the bar stool he’d sat on. He reached out to me and pulled me against his chest, kissing the top of my head. “I know I don’t have to worry about you little brother, but I always will. I love you and you are all I have left.”

“That’s not true. You have Lottie and Patrick, along with the children now.”

Genesis chuckled and nodded his head. “Yeah, I do. But you are still my little brother, and nothing will take away from that.”

I looked up at Genesis before glancing over at the pot of stew I was working on. “Why don’t you take me to meet your mates before I leave for Victoria. I need to make sure they are going to treat my big brother well.”

Genesis barked out a laugh and nodded his head. “Sure thing. Come on.”

I reached over to the stove and turned the heat off before slipping my shoes on and following Genesis out to his car. As it turned out Lottie and Patrick lived on the outskirts of Sydney, in a leafy and well-to-do area. I was so glad that Genesis had found his mates. I was glad to see that he was going to be stepping up from where he’d come from.

Lottie and Patrick had greeted me as if I was an old friend. I was made feel instantly welcome. Their son’s Tyler and Liam were just as friendly. They were very keen to show me everything. Including their enormous supplies of Lego. 

By the end of the night, I left feeling complete. Genesis had given up so much of his life to make sure that I had everything I needed. I couldn’t be happier that he had finally found his home. His place. Mother fate had taken care of him and something good was going to happen in Genesis’s life. But I knew it also freed me. It allowed me to chase after the destiny I’d decided on at the age of fourteen. 
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Chapter Two
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Hawke (Present time)

“We’ve got a new member Hawke,” Maggie said with a smile as she entered the living room, I was sitting in.

“Hmm,” I hummed. It wasn’t unusual for us to have new members, we seemed to be growing over the last few years. An increased number of people wanted to bring an end to Ettore. 

“Scout has assessed him. He has just moved down from Sydney. I remember the kid; well, I suppose he isn’t a kid anymore. He’d be twenty now. But six years ago, his little sister was abducted and killed in a breeding facility.”

I sat up and frowned at Maggie. I shook my head. “There have been so many, I don’t remember this particular one.”

Maggie smiled again. “I know. I only remember it because of her death, the mother committed suicide followed closely by her mate. It was awful. They left behind a nineteen-year-old and a fourteen-year-old son.”

“So, which one is it that is joining?” I asked.

“Jabari. The one that was fourteen. I was with Arcadia when she told the family that little Willow had been found dead, here in Lalbert. I watched as the mother Julie just completely shut down. She was gone. I remember walking out of the house just knowing that she wasn’t going to make it. Arcadia said she’d picked up the same thing. Even when her kids tried to comfort her, she pushed them away.” Maggie shook her head and sighed. “It was a case that stayed with me for a long time. When I tried to find the boys after I heard that their parents had died, I wasn’t able to find them. I prayed to the creator that they were protected, but I never knew what happened to them.”

“What brought Jabari to Lalbert?” I asked leaning forward in my seat.

“We did,” she said with a grin. “When he turned eighteen, he came to Victoria, looking for us, it took him another two years before he was able to find us.”

I hummed in my throat. “And Scout says he is all good. Like his trauma hasn’t messed him up?”

Maggie shook her head. “Nope. Scout could see the anger, the pain, and the anguish. There is self-loathing there. I’m sure he has somehow managed to twist it in a way that he could blame himself, even though it was not his fault. But other than that, he is fine. He has a strong need for vengeance, but don’t we all?”

I nodded my head. Few people knew my story or where I came from. I kept most of it to myself. It wasn’t that it was necessarily a secret it was just something I didn’t talk about. My past was painful. It hurt. The only people that knew everything was Kade, Scout, and Arcadia. And that was purely because I couldn’t have kept it from them. Well, I couldn’t have kept it from Kade. 

I was born Nephilim. It has been a well-guarded secret that I’m Nephilim. Everyone just thinks that I’m a hawk shifter and that is what I let them believe. The fewer people that know I’m Nephilim the better. Especially Ettore. He was someone I didn’t want to have that knowledge. I’d worked long and hard to block everything from Ettore.

I wasn’t as old as Ettore. He was Kade’s older brother by about one hundred years. He’d long left the home and gone onto diabolical things by the time Kade was born. Kade and I grew up together. Our mothers were neighbors. My father was an angel and my mother a human. That was how Nephilim’s came to be. An angel and human pairing. It was how all supernaturals came to be. 

Over the years the Nephilim’s existence dwindled. Especially during the dark ages when humans went on a rampage to rid the world of all supernaturals. They believed that Nephilim was the reason for supernatural existence. In a sense, we were, well those of us who had children. But technically it was the god that the puritans worshipped that created supernaturals in their choice to pair an angel and human. Ironic, isn’t it?

The reason I could never hide my Nephilim status from Kade was that we had known one another our entire lives. It wasn’t until I was much older, Kade had gone on to mate with Merza, Ettore was in prison, and I was wandering the earth considering killing myself that I finally accepted who I was. I was sick of living. I’d felt like I’d lived for as long as I could and do all that there was to do.

That was when I met, Louise’s Papa and Daddy. They were only fourteen years old. Rogan, Louise’s Daddy came from an incredibly abusive household. He was beaten black and blue regularly. It was how I’d met him. I was walking through Lalbert when I heard a man with a deep Irish brawn roar at a boy that was running like lightning. The look in his eye was sheer terror. He dodged me and continued running. The old man just waved his hand and returned to the pub he’d stepped out of. Once the man was out of sight I turned and chased after the boy. It didn’t take long for me to catch up with him.

When I clasped hold of his arm, he’d screamed and fought like a feral little wild cat. I just held him against my chest, taking his scratches and his kicks until he’d tired himself out. Soothing him as best I could with words of comfort, assuring him that I wasn’t there to hurt him. Finally, the boy had collapsed in my arms, tears, and snot flowing everywhere.

When I got a good look at his face, I realized just how sad things must have been. His eyes were swollen. His lips cracked, his face was black and blue.

“What’s your name?” I asked.

“Rogan. Are you going to take me back to my Papa?” he asked with a quiver in his voice.

I shook my head. “Is that who did this to you?”

Rogan licked at his bottom lip and nodded his head. “Yeah.”

I nodded in return. After that, he stayed with me. I never took him back. It was when we were out doing a bit of work clearing some land for a guy, that we met Alec. The little omega was tasked with bringing us sandwiches. The minute Rogan saw him, I watched the little alpha come out of him. I’d marched the two boys up to the main house and explained to Alec’s father and mother that they were fated mates. Although Alec’s parents were worried because of their age, they took Rogan in without a second thought. 

I don’t know how it happened, but Alec’s parents took me in, and I just watched over the boys. When they had Louise, I continued that watch. When Louise was killed, I searched high and low for Declan and Lynx. When I found them in very much the same condition I’d found Rogan, I’d killed their abuser and set them up to make sure they never had to live the life of the streets again. It had been too dangerous to take them back to Maggie and Louis. Not while Trevor was still alive and kicking and still leading Morpheus. 
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